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all I got was such, an amount of ugly envy that I was
obliged to forsake the Eoyal Academy."

So there was nothing for it but miniature-painting once
more, and the familiar difficulties and worries. It was at
this time that Keats's friendship meant much to him. The
two young men saw each other frequently, Keats often
journeying to London expressly to see Severn and to go
with him to the National Gallery, the Sculpture galleries
-of the British Museum, and elsewhere. Severn, also, often
made his way to Hampstead, generally for an afternoon
walk, though occasionally he stayed overnight with a friend
*who lived in the neighbourhood. On these occasions he
met Leigh Hunt, Hay don, Eeynolds, Haslam, Charles
Brown, and several others, though he seems to have formed
intimate friendship with Brown and George Keats only.
Haslam, as we have seen, he already knew and greatly liked.

Early in 1819, after he had been " driven away from the
Academy/3 he gave up his lodging in Goswell Street, and
went to reside again at his father's house In Hoxton.
Thence it was easy for him to reach Hampstead, and, as a
matter of fact, he declares that he had almost daily inter-
course with Keats. So interested was the latter in every-
thing concerning Art that he was always glad to learn
.anything he could about the technique of painting; and
his friend tells how their frequent communion was really
mutual instruction. The poet learned much about certain
mysteries of line and colour, and it was through those
lessons that he came to see how greatly his much-admired
friend Haydon had over-estimated his powers. One great
debt, on the other hand, the older owed to the younger. He
was almost wholly ignorant of the charm and beauty of the
old Greek myths, of ancient classic literature and art; yet
from no scholar, in the common sense of the term, could he
Jiave learned so much.

Keats, therefore, was to Severn as a young Moses, dis-
closing a golden land of promise. The world had a new
-meaning for him; no doubt he often saw the familiar
Hampstead Heath through the same glamour as it wasown, afterwards (and till his death in 1842) the
